54          THE HEAET OF BUDDHISM
Tlae livelong night he combated,
With heart of brass redoubtable
Fiercer than Mara, lord of hell! Be yours his glorious victory, And yours its ample blessing be !
The story goes that in the sixteenth year of Gautama's Buddhahood, Alavaka, a demon who used to devour children, appeared before his retreat, and thrice ordered him to come out and go in again. He obeyed patiently and calmly, and then at last refused, whereupon the demon threatened that, if the Sage failed to answer some riddles he would put to him, his head would be broken and his body cast into the Ganges. (See No. VIII above.)
Ill
By compassion flowing free
He won the glorious victory
O'er elephant Nalagiri!
As the dreadful thunder crashing,
As the lurid lightning flashing,
As the jungle-fire encroaching,
He beheld the brute approaching. Be yours his glorious victory, And yours its ample blessing be !
This stanza commemorates the last of the murderous attempts of Devadatta, the cousin and would-be supplanter of the Buddha. In mad jealousy of Gautama he plotted with Ajatasatru, who in turn was jealous of King Bimbi-sara : each was to murder his kinsman and to succeed to his office. Ajatasatru succeeded in supplanting Bimbisara, who retired in his favour, but Devadatta failed either to kill the Buddha or to force him to resign.
' By compassion flowing free.' The words refer to the effect of his compassion upon the elephant Nalagiri, who was in rut, and further maddened by spirits given to him by Devadatta. The brute, on beholding the Sage fell at his feet and with his trunk removed the dust from them and scattered it over his own head.